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§#'s a-going to blow, when it's a-going to be calm.
I know by what I notices duwn here when the
fmck’s changed, quite as well,”

# Hag this growth on the roof anything to do
with your divination?” ssked Vendals, holding
his light toward a gloomy, ragged growth of
dark fungus pendent from the srobes with a very
dlsagreeable snd repallent effect. *‘We are fa-
mous for this growth in this vault, aren't we I"

, *Wears, Master George,” replied Josy Ladle,
moving s step or two eway, “‘and if you'll be ad-
yvised by me, you'll let it eloge.”

Takiugsup the rod just now Isid across the
Bwo casks, and faintly moving the languid fun-
l'll:.'iihi& Yendale askea, “ Ay, indeed? Whyp
[ ]

“Why;n0% €0 nuch beosusa it rises from the
eaaks of wine, and mayleave you to judge what
sort of atuff s Cellarman takes inté himself when
he walks in the same ail the days of his life, nor
yet so much because at & sfage of its growth it’s
msggots, and you'll fetoh ’em down upon you,”
returned Joey Ladls, still keeping sway, ‘a8 for
another reason, Master George.”

# What other reason ??

* (I would’n$ keep on touchin’ it, if 1 was you,
sir.) IT tell you if you'll come out of the placs.
First, take a look at #ts color, Master George.”

“1 am dolng so.”

*“Done, sir. Now, eome out of the place.”

He moved awsy with his light, and Vendale
followed with his, When Vendale came up with
him, and they were going back togetber, Ven-
dale eying him ss they walked through the
arches, said ; * Well, #oey? The color.”

g it liice clotted ksood, Master George 1"

**Like enough, perbupe.”

* More than enough, I think,” mutiered Joey
Ladle, shaking his hesd solemnly.

" Well, esy it is like; say it is exsctly like.
What then

**Master George, thoy do ssy—"

“Whe " - :

» How should I know who ™ rejoined the Cél-
lsrman, spparently much exaspersted by the
unressonable nature of the question. '*/Them|
Them as says p.etty well everything, you know.
How should I know who They are, if you don'?”

“ True, Goom™

# They do say that the man thaf gets by any
secldent a piece of that dark growih right upon

. his bresst, will; for sure and eeriain, dis by

prarder.”
As Vendais Isughingly stopped to meet the
Cellarman’s eyes, which he had fastened on his

: light while dreamingly saying those words, he

suddenly became conscious of being struck upon
his own breast by & heavy hand, Instantly fol-
lowing with his eyes the sction of the hand that
struek him—whioh was his companion’s—he
saw that it had beaten off his breasba web or
elot of the fungus, even then floating to the
ground.

For s moment he turned upon the Cellarman
‘almost as scared s look as the Cellarman tarned
upon him. But in another rioment they had
reached tho daylight st the foot of the cellar
steps, and before ha cheerfuliy sprang up them,
Be blew ont his candle and the superstition to-
gother,

EXIT WILDING,

On the morning of the next dsy Wilding went
out alone, after loaving a messagewith his clerk,
o Jf Mr, Vendale should ask for me,” he said,
* or if Mr. Bintrey should call, tell them I am
gone to the Foundling.” All that his pariner
had said to him, all that his lawyer, following on
the sams side, could urge, had left him persist-
ing unshaken in his own point of view. 7o find
thie lost man, whose place he bed nsurped, was
now the paramount interest of his life, and to
inquire at the Foundling was plainly to take the
first step In the direction of discovezy. To the
Foundling, secordingly, the wine merchant now

went,

The dmte familiar aspect of the building was
altered to him, as the look of the portrait over
the chimneypiece was altered to him. His one

. doarest- nasociation with the plsce which had
-sheltered his childhood had been broken sway
‘from it forever. A strange reluct

aked
him, when he stated his business it ghe door.
Hia heart ached as he eat alone in the waiting-
room, while the treasurer of the institution wea
‘being sent for to sce bim. When the interview
began, it was only by s painful effort that he
ocould compose himself sufiivientlyto mention
the nature of his erand.

The treasurer listened with & face which prom-
ised all peedful attention, and promised nothing
more.

“We sré obliged tp be cautioms,” he eaid,
when i came to his turn to speak, “sbout all
{nquiries which are made by strangers.”

“You oan hardly consider me a atranger,” an-
gwered Wilding, aimply. *“I was one of your
poor lost children here in the bygove time.”

The treasurer politely rejoined that this cir-
cumstance inspired him with a special ifterest
in his visitor. But he pressed, nevertheless, for
that visitor's motive in making his inquiry.
Without further preface, Wilding told him his
motive, suppressing nothing.

The treasurer rose, and led the way into the
roem in which the registersof the Institution
were kept. **All the information which our book
tan give 18 heartily at your service,” he aaid.
 After the time that has elapsed, I am afraid it
fs the only informpation we bave to offer you.”

The books were consuited, and the entry was
found, expressed as follows: :

83 March, 1836. Adopted, and removed from
the Foundling Hospitsl, s male infant, named
Walter Wilding. Neme and condition of the per-
son adopting the child: Mrs. Jahe Ann Bliller,
widow, Address: Lime Tree Lodge, Groom-
bridge Wells. References: The Reverend Joba
Harker, Groombridge Wells; and Mesara. Giles,
‘Jeremie, and Giles, bankers, Lombard street."”

*Js that all?” asked the wine merchant
= Had you D0 after-communication with Mra.
Miller 1"

# None—or some reference to it must have
gppeared in this book.”

# May I take & copy of the entry "

# Cortalnly! Toa are a litle sgitatod. Laé

N\ doors,” said Mr, Bintrey, addressing

me make the copy for you.”

““My only chance, I suppose,” esid Wilding,
1o+kinz sadly st the copy, *“is to inguire at Mrs,
Miio's resideuce, and to tryif her references

| can help me 7"

«That is the only chance I see st present.”
answered the tressurer. ‘‘I beartily wish I
could have been of some further assistance to
you."

With those farewell words to comfort him,
Wildiog set forth on the journey of investiga-
tion which began from the Foundling doors.
The firat atage to make for was plainly thehouse
of business of the bankers in Lombard street.
Two of the partners in the firm were inaccessi-
ble to chance visitors when he asked for them.
The third, after raising certain inevitable diffi-
cultios, consented to let & clerk examine the
ledger marked with the initial letter “M.” The
account of Mrs, Miller, widow, of Groombridge
Wells, was found. Two long lines, in faded ink,
were drawn across it, and at the bottom of the
page there appesred this note : * Acosunt
closed, Beptember 80, 1887.”

Ro the first stage of the journey was reached,
snd so it ended in No Thoroughfare! After
sending a note to Cripple Corner to inform his
partner that his absence might be prolonged for
some hours, Wilding took his place in the train
and started for the second stage on the journey,
Mrs, Miller’s residence at Groombridge Wells.

Mothers and children traveled with him ;
mothers snd children met each other at the
station ; mothers and children were in the shope
when he entered them to inquire for Lime-Tree
Lodge. Everywhere the nearestsnd dearest of
human relstions showed itself happily in the
bappy light of day. Everywhere he was re-
minded of the treasured delusion from which he
bad been awakened so cruelly, of the lost
memory which had passed from him like & re-
flection from » glass. ;

Inquiring bere, inguiring there, he could

hear of no suoh place as Lime-Tree Lodge. |
Passing & house-sgent's offics, bhe went in

wearily and put the question for the lsst

time, The house-sgent pomted scress the

street to & dreary mansion of K many win-

dows, which might have been a manufsctory,

but which was an hotel. “That's where Lime

Treo Lodge stood, sir,” said the man, “ten
ago.” i

The second stage reached, and No Thorough-
fare sgain-|

But one chance was left. The clerical refer-
ence, Mr, Harker, still remained to be found.
Customers coming in st the moment to' ocoupy
the house agent's attention, Wilding went down
the street, and, entering & bookseller's shop,
asked if conld be informed of the Beverend John
Harker’s present address.

The bookseller. looked unaffectedly shocked
and astonished, and made no anawer.

Wilding repested his question.

The beokseller took up from his counters
prim little volume in & binding of sober grayv.
He banded it to bis visitor, open ai the titls
page. Wilding read :— _

# The martyrdom of tho Reverend John Har-
ker in New Zealand. Relsted by a former mem-
ber of his flock.”

Wilding put the book down on the counier.
] beg your pardon,” he ssid, thinkiog & little,
perhaps, of his own present martyrdom whils he
spoke, Thesilent bookseller acimowledged the
apology by a bow. Wilding went out.

Third and last stage, and No Thoreughfare
for the third and last time.

There was nothing more to be dome; there
waa absalutely no choice but to go back to Lon-
don, defeated at all points. From time to time
on the return journey, the wine mercbant looked
at his copy of the entry in the Foundling Reg-
ister. There is one smong the many forms of
despair—perhaps the most pitiable of all—which
persists in disguising itself ss hopa. Wilding
ohecked himself in the ot of throwing
the nseless morsel of paper out of the ocar-
risge window. **It may lesd to;something yot,”
be thought. * While I live, I won't part with it.
When I die, my executors shall find it sealed up
with my will.”

Now, the mention of his will set the good

wine merchant on a new track of thonght, with-
out diverting his mind from its engrossing sub-
jeot. He must make his will immediately.
| The spplication of the phrase No Thoroughfare
to the osse had originated with Mr. Bintrey. In
their first long conference following the dis-
covery, that sagacious personage had s hundred
times repeated, with en obstructive shake of the
head, **No Thoroughfare, sir, No Thoroughfare.
My belief is that there is no way out of this at
this time of day, and my advice is, make your-
self comfortable where you are,”

In the course of the protracted consultation, &
maguum of the forty-five-year-old port wine had
been produced for the wetting of Mr. Bintrey's
legal whistle, but the more clearly he saw his
way through the wine, the more emphatically

not see his wey ¢! h the case: repeat-
iu:zd‘:l o!ta.r a8 he zeth'l;'l:gahn dmenl::;ty,
“Mr. Wildg, No Thoroughfare. Rest and be
T tain that the honest wine merchant's
anxiety to make p will originated in profound
conscientionsuess; thoogh it is posmble (and
quite consistent with big rectitude) that he may
mnconscionsly heve derived some feeling of re-
liaf from the prospect of delsgsting his own diffi-
culiy to two other men who wore to gome alter

bim. Be that as it may, he pursued his pew
track of tbonght with great ardor, and lost

Do time in begging George Vendale and Mr.

Bmmgﬁ I&) meet him jp Cripple Corner and share
anoa,

me'clt;cing_ all three sssembled with closed

® new

artner on the occasion, ‘*1 wish to observe, be-

ore our frised (and my chent) intrusts us with
his further viewe, that I bave indorsed what I
understand from i ko have been your advice,
Mr. Vendulo, sud what would be the advics of
every causible man. I Lave told him {hat he
positively must keep his secret. I have spoken
with Mrs, Goldspraw, both in hia presence and
in his absence ; and jf anybody is to be trusted
(which js s very large IF,) I think she is to be
trusted to that extent. i haye pointed out to
our friend (and my client,) that to set on foot
random inqudries wonld not only raise the devi,
in (ue liseness of el the swindlera in the kings
dow, tmu would also b tp waate the gatate,
Do # yuis bes, Ar, Vendale, o9 friend (snd my

client,) does not desire to waste the estate, bat,
on the contriry, desires to husband 1t for what
he considers—but I can't eay I do—the rightiul
owner, if such righttul owoer ghouid ever be
found. I am very mnch mistaken if he ever
will be, but never mind that, Mr. Widg and
1 are, &t lesst, agreed that the cstate is not to
be wasted. Now, I have yielded to Ar. Wild-
ing’s desire to keep an advertisement at inter-
vals flowing through the pewspa) , cauticusly
mvitling any person who may Euow auything
abont that adopted nfant, taken from the
Foundling Hospitsl, to come to my_office ; and
I have pledged myself that such advertiseme:t
shall régulerly appesr. I have gathered from
our friend (and my client) that 1 mest you here
to-day to take his instructions, not to give him
advice. Iam prepared to recewve his instruc-
tions, and to respect hia wishes ; but you will
please observe that tuis does not imply my
approval of either a8 & matter of professional
opinion.”

Thus Mr. Bintrey; lalking quite as much at
Wilding as to Vendale. And yet, in spite of his
care for his client, he was so smused by his
client's Quixotic conduct, as to eye him from
time to time with twinkling eyes, in the light of
& highly comical ouriosity.

* Nothing,” observed Wilding, *‘ canbe cloarer.
Ionly m"sh my head was as clear as youre, Mr.

trey.

“ If you feel that singing infit coming ant" hint-
ed the lawyer, with an_alarmed glance, * put it
off—I mean the juterview.” .

“Not at all, I thank you,” said Wilding.
“ What was I going to—"

w'.' L.Dm' exaite yourself, Mr, Wilding,” urged
WYer.

“ No; I wasn't going to,” said the wine mer-
chant, ‘*Mr. Bintrey and George Vendale,
wounld yon have any hesilation ar objection to
become my joint trustees and executors, or can
you at once consens 1

1 consent,” repiied George Vendale, readily.

] consent,” said Bintrey, not so readuly,

“Thank you both.  Mr. Bintrey, my instruc-
tions for my lsst will and testsment are short
and plain, Perhaps you will haye the gocdness
to take them down. I leavethe whole of my
real and personal estate, witbout any excoption
or reservation whataoever, to you two, my joint
trustees and executors, in trust to pay the whole
to the trus Walter Wilding, if he shall be found
and identified within two years affer the day of
my deash, Failing that, m trust to you two to
g over fhe wholg as & benefsction and legacy

Foundling Hospital.”

“ Thoge are all your instructions, arethey, Mr.
Wilding 7 demanded Bintrey, after & blank
silence, during which nobody had looked nt sny-

body.

"It whole,”

“ And as to those instruetions, you havo abgo-
lutely made up your mind, Mr, \hlding i

g Kbmlntaly. decidedly, finally.”

“Jt only remains,” gaid the lawyer, with one
shrugof his shoulders, * to get them into techni-
cal and binding form, and to execute nd sttest.
Now, does that press? Is there any hurry about
17 You are not going to dis yet, Bir.",

“Mr. Bintrey," snswered Wilding, gravely,
“"when I am gufng die is within other knowl-
edge than ormihe. I shall be glad fio have
this matter off my mind, if you plense.”

“ We [are lawyer and client again,” rejoined

trey, who, for the nonce, had become almost
|mpﬂ.ﬁnﬁc. “1f tms day week—here, at the

‘same hour—will suit Mr. Yendale and yourself,

1 wﬂlgnurin my diary that I attend you accord-

sppointment was made, and in dde so-
xept. The will was formally signed, sealed,
elivered, and witnessed, and was ume:gt off by
Mr. Bintrey for safe storage among the pupers of
his clients, ranged in their ve iron
boxes, with their ive owners' namies out-
:ﬁ? lmﬂlxon tiers in hinwmultm%mf
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Vault of Clients,

With more heart than be had lstely ad for
former snbl|eeu of interest. Wildin‘z’ then seb
sbout completing his patriarchal establishment,
baing much assis not only by Mrn. Gold-

straw, but by Vendale, f.oo; who, perheps, had
in his mind the giving ¢f an Qbenreizer din-
per a8 soon as poseible,  Aoyhow, the

establishment being repo: sonn
working order, the Obenreizers, Guardian an
Ward, were asked to dinuer, and_ Madsme Dor
was included in the invitstion. If Vendale had
been over head and ears 1n love before—a phrase
not to be taken a8 implying the faintest doubt
about it—this dinner plunged him down in love
ten thousand fathoms deep. Xat, for the life of
Him, he could mot get one wora alone with
charming Marguente, Bo surelyss s blessed
moment seemed to come, O r, in his
filmy state, would stand at Vendale's achnr, or
the broad back of Msdame Dor would sppear
before his eyes. ™hat speechlées matron was
never seen in a frn & view from the moment of
her srrival to thas f her departure, except at
dinper. And from the instant of her retirement
to the drawing roon:hm.er & hearty participa-
tion in that meal, turned her face to the
wall again.

Yet, t! four or five delightful though
distracting hours Marguerite was to be eeen,
Marguerite was to be heard, Merguerito was to
be cccasionally touched. When they ‘made the
round of the old dark cellars Vendale lad her by
the band ; when she sang to him in the lighted
room at night, Vendale, standing by her, held
ber relinquished gloves, and would Lave bar-
tersd t them every drop of the forty-fiv
gﬂw old, though it been forty-five times

rty-five years old, and its net pnioe forty-five
times torty-five pounds dozen. And etill,
E:en she was gurlr. 12 sg{;ellt Ig'lp C::f an e:-

guisher was clapped on Cripple Corner,

tormented himeelf by wonderig did ehe think
that ho admired her | Did ste think that he
sdored her | Did she sus that she had won
him heart and soul | 1d she care to think
st all sbout it | And so, did she and didn't she,
up sod down the gamut, and sbove the line
and below the line, dear, dear! Poor resi-
less heart of humanity | o think that the men
who were mnommies thousands of years ago, did
the same, and ever found the secret how to be
quiet nfter it!

“What do yon think, George,” Wilding
asked him pext day '‘of Mr. Obenraizer! (I
won't )n:k you what you think of Mise Oben--
reizer),

“[ don't know,” said Vendale, “and I never
did know, what to think of kim.”

“Heis well inform  sod clever,” said Wild-

ing.

§'(Jeruilzll:r clever.”

“A good mueician,” (He had played very
well, and sung very well, overnight.)

e nguw.lambiy 8 good musician,”

 And talke well.” .

“Yeg,” paid George Vendale, ruminating,
#gnd talks well. Do_you ‘know, Wilding, 1t
oddly occurs to me, a8 I think about him, that
he doesn't keep silence well 1” :

“How do you mean? He isnot ublrusively
talksative.”

“No, and I don't mean that, * But when heis
silent, you can hardly help vaguely, though ner-
haps most unjustly, mistrusting him. Take
people whom you know aud like. Take any one
you know and like,”

s 8oon done, my good fellow,” sail Wilding.
“] take you.” ;

) gidn’t bargain for that, or foresee it,” re-
turned Vendale, lsnghing. * Howaver, take
me. Reflect for 8 moment. Is your approvin
knowledge of my interesting face msinly founde
{however various Lhe momentary cxpressious it
may include, on my face when I am silent?’

‘1 think 1t is,” said Wilding.

] thinl 80 too. Now, you ses, when Obenrgizer
sperks,—in other words, when he 18 allowed to

himgelf awaj,—he comes out right

“dale, "Bluibm the grovelmg lev

explun
enough ; but when he hes not the opportunity

of explaining himself away, he comes out rather
wrong. Therefore it is said that I say he does
not keep silence well., And passing hastily in
review such faces ss I know and don't ttust[I
em inchined to think, now I give my mind to it,
tuat none of them keep silence well.,”

This proposition in Physiognomy beiog new to
Wilding, he was at first slow to admis if, until
ssking himeelf the question whether Mra. Gold-
straw kept silence well, and remembering that
her face 1nrepose decidedly iavited trult-h?nm.
he was as glad as men usually are to belisve
whﬁtttha desire to helliow.h

ut as he was very slow to regain his taor
his health, his partner, as another mun?&ti set-
ting him up,—snd perfmpn also with contingent
Obenreizer views,—reminded bim of those
muosical schemes of his in connection with his
family, and bow a singin -class wasto be formed
in tbe house, and & choir in a neighboring
chureh., The olases was established s ily,
and, two or three of the people having already
some musical knowledge, and singing tolerably,
the choir soon tollowed. The latter waa led and
chiefly taught by Wilding himself; who had
hopes of converting his dem:lmh into so many
found , Im respeot of oapacity to sing
sacred choruses,

Now, the Obenrsizers being skillcd musicians,
it was easily brought to pass that they e
esked to join theee musical unions, Guardian
and oonsenting, or guardisn consenting
for both, it was necessarily ht to
pass -that Vendale's life became s life of
absolute thraldom snd enchantment. For,
in the mouldy Christo Wren church on
Bundays, with its dearly beloved brethren sssem-
bled and met together, five-and-twenty strong,
was not that her voice that shot hke light in
the darkest places, thrilling the walls and pi
88 though they were Bieoeo of his heart! What
time, too, Madame Dor in a corner of the high

w, turning her back upon everybody and every-

ng, conld not fail to be Rit: oally right &t
some moment of the service; like the man whom
the doctors recommended to get drunk ouce s
month, and who, that he might not overlook it,
got drunk every day.

But evan those seraphto Bundays were sur-

by the Wednesdsy concerts established
'or the patriarchal family. At those concerts
she would sit down to the pisno, and sing them,
in her own tongue, songe of her own
songe calling from the mmhin-i?ctu Ven-
country ;
B e
moun er, er, er, In to the
azure diltmce;hrjfn to m mpremﬁ;f hight of
all, and love me herel” Then would the prety
bodice, the clocked stocking and the silver-
D roc fomiehs Wb te syeing. of & very
right eyes, fraught wi o 8 vory
chamou?untﬂ tho strain was over.

Not even over Vendale himself did these songa
of hers cast a more potent spell than over Joey
Ladle in his different way. Steadily refusing
to muddle the harmony by taking any sbare in
it, and evincing jthe supremest contempt for
scales and such like rndiments of musio—w
indeed, seldom captivate mese listeners—Joey
at firet give up the whole business as a bad job,

and the whole of the rmers for & set of
how].i.n& Dervishes, o traces ::
Unmu harmon; A8 pﬂ'&-aonsone

gave his two undor-{\ellurmsn faint ho, i

rea of get-
ting on toward something in courss of time, An
anthem of Handel's to further encourage-
ment from him; though he objected that that
great musioian muat have been down in some of
them foreign cellars pretty much, for to go and
say the same thing so mnng times over; which,
tookit in how you might, he considered a cer«
tain sign of your having took it in somehow.
On s third occasion, the publio & of
M. Jarvis with a flute, and of an old msn with
a viohn, and the performance of a dust by the
two, did so nish him that, eolely of his own
e e oty srvacusc.

e words, oar | repea! pronounc-
ing them aa if oalling 1n & familiar manner for
some lady who had distin ed herself in the
vsohestra, Bui this was final testimony to
the maerits of his mates, for, the instrumental
duet being ek n‘tﬁa first f:dﬂuf;;

a0 iDg \ w ) 4

m Marguerite m::a’fnhlf sat with his
mouth wide oper, entranced, until she had
tinished; when rising in bis with much
solemnity, and g what he was about to
say with & bow_that specislly ingluded Mr.
Wilding in it, he delivered himself of the grati-
{fying sentiment: ‘‘ Arter that, ye may all on "ye
get to bed | And ever afterward te
render homags in other words to the musi-
cal powers of the family.

us began s separate scquaintazce
between Obenreiger and Joey Ladle.
She laughed so heartily at his compliment, »ud
yet was g0 abashed by 1t, that Jooy made bold to
gay to ber, after the concart was over, he hoped
he, wasn't 8o muddled in his hesd a8 tohave took
s libert¥? Bhe made him a gracious reply, and
Joey ducked in return.
- «You'll change the luck time sbont, Miss,” said
Jooy, ducking sgawn. *It's suoh ss youin the
pm,lthlt can bring round the luck of the
P COanI? Round the luck?” ghe mnm«h in
her pretty English, and with a pretty wonder.
+ | fear 1 do not understand.

“Young Master Wilding, Miss,” Joey
confidentially, though not mnull to her enlight~
enment, *‘chaoged the luck, afore he took in
young msster (eorge. Bolsay, and so they'll
tind, Lord. Culycoms into the place and mog
over the Inck s fow times, Miss, and 1t wont be
able to help itselt!”

With ,and with a whole brood of ducks,
Joey backed out of the presence, But Joey
being & privileged persen, and evenan involun-
tary conquest being pleasant to youth snd
besnty, Marguerite merrily looked out for him
next time.

2 . ;F.llam is my Mr. Joey, please ?" sho asked of
endaale.

Bo Joey was produced and shaken hands with,
and that bacame an institution.

Another institution arose in this wise. Joey
Was & I.‘iétle hard ord heuﬁng. { tﬂe -hﬁ?ﬁ" a;x;: 1%
was “* Wapors,” and perhaps 1 ve been;
but whatever the cause L@en;]feot, there the
effect was, upon him. On this first occasion he
bad been seen to sidle along the wall, with his
]eft hand to his left ear, until he hed sidled him-
geif into & seat preity near the singer, in which
place and poetion he bsd remsined, until ad-
dressing to his friends the amateura the compli-
ment before mentioned. It was observed on the
following Wednesday that Joey's sction as & Eer.k-
ing machine was impaired at dinner, snd waa
rumored about the table that this was explain-
gble by his high-strung e ions of Migs
Qbenreizer’s singing, and his fears of not get-
r.inl );. place where he could hear every note and
8 le,
37':[‘tm rumor reached Wilding’s ears, he, in his

ood-nature, called Joey to the front st night
gefo:a Marguerite began. Thus the nstitution
came 1nto being that on succeeding nights, Mar-
guerite, ruuning her hands over the keya before
singing, always said to Vendale, ** Where is my
Mr, Joey, plesse?” and that Vendale always
prought him forth, and stationed him neir by,
That he should then, when sll eyes were upon
him, expresa in his face the nimost contempt for
the exertions of his frieads and confidence in
Marguenite slope, whom he would stand con-
templating, not unlike the rhinoceros out of the
spelling-book, tsmed and on his hind legs, was a
past of the institation.  Also that when he re-
mained after the ginging in his most ecstatio
state, some bold spirit from the back should
gay, * What do yon think of it, Joey ?" and he
ghould be gosded to reply, as having that in-
atant conceived the retort, ** Arter that ye may
allon ye gettobed 7 These were other parts of
the institution.

But, the simple pleasnres sud small jesta of

I am eo stupid.”

Cripple Cornér ware not destined to have a long
life. Underlying them from the first wis a
serious matler, which every member of the
patriarchal family knew of, bnt which, by taeit
agreement, all forbore to speak of. Alr, ’Wlld.i.n.g'l
health was in & bad way.

He might overcome the shock he had sus-
tainedin the one great affection of his life, or be
might . have overcome his conecipusness of
being in the enjoyment of another man's prop-
erty; but the two together were too much for
him. A man haunted by twin ghosts, he be-
came desply depressed. The inseparable ppepter
sat at the bodrd with ‘him, ate from ht
Poiista o phe Woea, B secatied bus 's0p:

@ Al DIg en ne sup
posed mothor’s love, he felt aa though he had
stolen it. When he rallied & little mar the re-
gpect and aftachment of his dependents, he felt
as though he wers evén fraudulent in making
them bappy, for that should have been the uc-
known man’s duty and gratification.

Graduslly, under the sure of his brooding
mind, his body his step lost its elas-
o Pl Bt ool

e knew no o de-
e
not mead it;. 6 de;
weeks went by, and no one claimed his name o
bis possessione.  And now there began to creep
over him a clondy consciousness of often-recur-
ring mhillon his hnd.h lih would anar
oountably sometimes whole hours, some-
times & m"ﬁ“&., and night. Onoe his remem-
brance sto; a8 he sat at the head of 4he
dinner , snd was blank until daybre
Anether time it sto 58 he was bea time
to thei~ singing, went on lxm when he and
the Tipht of the moon, BAIf the Might et Hy
of the moon, . He
Vi (alwaya full of commderation,

Wad o
At length, when the partnership was but fiv’
months old, Walter Wilding took to his and
e
Log you n m
So Bally, Birs. ‘Goldstraw 1" aaid tue

't mingl

“ It bas 1ap,

“Ah! That is
remarked. * Mr. Obemreizer, Sally, talks

ple come together, and con.,

to b mphuqnnd‘lgmnﬂmahgal
otlite, But 1t does scem’s Bally, tha!
Should, ae { may say, come to the Foun-
e extended his hand to ber, and she gent

took it
*¢ You are not going to die, dear Mr, Wilding.
B M. Biatboy Said bt T thiak ho. wa
wrong. The old child-feeling is coming bach
upon me, Bally,. The old bush and rest, sal
naed to fall aslesp.” : ;
After an

old dormitory.
‘ over the fathers
less and motherless children, Sally bent oves
the fatherless and motherless man, and pus her
lips to his forehead, murmuring,— - =

* God bless you |”
“*God bless you!" he Intho?nmam
After e opened hi i

Bally, mqrm‘g;s o
ms,

unq?neéum. I think my time is come. }

g:::_uknow bow it may sppear to you, Bally,

Insensibility fell upon him for & few mina

he emer ad."l!romt:_rl it ;::l 1:tm:nre.. : !
“_ 1 don't know msy sppesr to

BA%& bus e0 it appears to me,” 7 =

en he had thus conscientiously finished his
favorite nentence, his time came, and he died.

ACT IL
The summer snd the sutumn nﬁw
Christmss and the New Year were at :
As exacutors honestly bent on performir
their duty toward the dead, Vendale and Binta
had held more than one eonsultation

the subject of Wilding's will, The lawyer hao
from the first, that it was simply um-

possible to take any useful action in the matte
atall. The only obvious inguiries to make in
relation to the lost man had been made alread)

the ort; HT:oﬁdbo i to e
0| menti
ut?mgmi'l conrse of mwhieh won!

ﬁmu hslf the impostors in England to prese
themselves in the character of the true Walter
Wilding. “Ifwe find » chance of tracing tk,
lost man, we will take it. If wedon't, let us me
for snother consultation on the first anniversary
of Wilding’s death.” Bo Bium{aldr_issd 'and 8o

the most earnest desire to fulfill his dem
friend’s wishes, Vendale was famn to let the mat:
ter rest for the present,

Turning from his interest in th.:nrut to b°_
intarest in thbe future, Vendale found him-
self confronting & doubtful hﬂ’"""" Months
on months had passed sinoe his firet visit to Hoh

and h all that time the one lan

(] ‘zgmm mr el erite that he lovos

wae of the eyes, udno& L

aomé.aniantopporhmiﬁu, by the language of the
ban:

‘What was the obstacle in his-way ? Theone im
movabio obstacle which had been in his way from
the firsf. No matter how fairly the opportuui
tiea looked, Vendale's efforts to with Mar-
guerite alone, ended invariably in one and the
same result. Under the most sccidental circum:
stancee, in the most innocent manner - possible,
0 izer was always in the way.

Withjsha Il:st nz; mﬂ year came an ug
expec chance g an wil
Mar, which Vendale resolved -hunl% be s
privately to Dber as well, A
cordisl mote from Obenreizer invited him ar
Now Year's Day, to s little family dinner in Sghg
Eav?ns. *We ahall be only four,” the note
“We shall be only two,” Vendale determined,
“ before the evening is out!”

New Year's Day, amul:%ths Enwlhg? is ass0-
ciated with the giving receiving of dinners

and with nothing more, New Year's Dayamor:
‘the foreigners, is the d opportunity of the
ear for the giving and receiving of presents, I

i occasionslly ibla to acclimatize a foreigt
custom. In thhml:sunca Vendale felt no hesita
tion about making the attempt. His one difficul
ty was to decide what his New Year's gift to M
guerito should be. The 'defensive pride of €
peasant’s dsughter,morbidly sensitive to the in.
uality between her social position and his, woul
%esemt!y roused sgainst him if he ventured
on & rich offering. gift, which a man’s
purse might purchase, was the ene gift thal
could be trusted tofind its way to her heart,
for the giver's sake, Stoutly resisting tempts-
tion, in the form of diamonds snd rubies, Ven:
dale bought & brood of the filagree-work of
Genoa—the simplest and most unopretending
ornsment that ho could find in the jeweler's

shop.
B% slipped his gift into Marguerite's hand as
3?: held it out to welcome him on the day of the
ner.
“This is first New Year’s Dsy in En-
land,” he said. “ Will you let me help to make
t like & New Year's Day st home ?”
Bhe thaoked bhim, » tt.lqmtnluld:ly. aa sbe

.



